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January, !t p.m. A forty-mile wind blow¬
ing dead on shore. Waves that become
breakers even before they strike the drown¬
ed bars. Breakers that become spray.
Spray that strikes scalding cold and be¬
comes ice in the moment of its striking.
Thirty miles off the beach of Quog te,

Long Island, 10 p.m. A fifty-mile w'nd
blowing dead on shore, and a four-mas ;er

wrestling in the thick of It.

Spray turning to Ice, drop after dr>p,
second after second; sails so stiff that he
¦frozen fingers that tear at them might as

well tear, bleeding, at sheet Iron. Th rty
hours since she sighted Northeast Knd light¬
ship off New Jersey; not a bearing ta ten

since then, the rudder so sheathed In ice
that It has to crunch the bearded crystals
.away before it can turn.so the schooner
Augustus Hunt drives straight toward the
eand trap of Quoru* every one of the
ton Bailors aboard imagining that she is
J-.eadlr.g In for Sandy Hook.
A sea that rave., ..that runs not

In rollers, but in cascades.cascades that
drive green over the Augustus Hunt and
add a thousand tons of water to her two
thousand tons of coal cargo, Ice that has
glazed her from tow to stern and from
jnalntop to Jlbbooin.
Weather and wave as If the world were

Washing and blowing away In storm; roa^ of
waters ahead, astern and over side. Klei-en
J1 m. and the outer bar of deadly Quogue
Almost under foot.

The Light Ahead.
"Light ahead!" 'i-.te hall. whipped away

by the wind, comes faintly from the numb¬
ed lookout at the bow to the ears of the
numbed mate.
"Go forward and nee what it is," says the

first mate to the second. "It must be a

« '.earner."
The second mate wades and flounders to¬

ward the diving bow. hanging to cabin
coamings, ropes and deek fittings for his
life.
Ahead is a faini aint, phantom white

blur of light in the fog and the snow. Now
It Is visible, now it is gone, now it shows
again.

"I ian't make out wiiat It is, sir," says
the frozen lookout, with chattering t»eth,
wiping the fait w >r from his crusted 2yes
God help him: It Is the last light th it ho

will see on earth. That white blur is ;3hin-
necock light, burn Kg to say "Death: Death:
Death!" to all who come so close to it this
lilght.
The next Instant the schooner hits the

t>and eighteen feet under her. The Atlantic
ocean mounts in a »!reen hi 1 over her stern
and shears along > e deck. Again a sea
sweeps her. and ' '?ain.
With teeth ar.d feet and hands every man

matches blindly !o- a grip at anything,
and elimbs.three out to the end of the
gTeat jlbboom, Ave ln;o the forerlgging, the
captain and the cook into the starlioard
spanker rigging
Smash Smash! STitsh! T*p and down,

(.eating herself to pieces on the sunken
sands. «-orks the Hunt In the dark and the
cold. The first si >cfc has put out all her
lights. Her hull « l!kc a reef, bes« t hy
white water. There is no way to make
signal. To shout for help in that hell Is
«is If a fi> were to try to make itself heard
In u battle.

On the Beach.
Midnight on th" .>, teh of Quofrue. weath¬

er so thl'Sc that the very surf cannot be
Been unless one st nds whe-e It breaks
end spews its porri. ;e ice. Two men strug-
£;ing toward each other from miles apart
alor.g the strand two Men in high rubber
boots and swathed stiffly !n streaming oil¬
skins. now w.id:::g through the sea. now
floundering throuj. the shifting sane., and
ever beset ;ind uffeted by the wind' and
bitten by the cold
The man struggling westward Is the pa¬

trol from the yi: gue life-saving station
moving to met :!e eis ward patrol from
the Potunk station nd exchange brass
tags with him. as p -rof that each has made
Itis lonely round, according to the regula¬
tions of the I'nited States of America
Suddenly this man-It is Surfm.it).. Craspcr

.stops. His keen se i-eye«, that have been

.taring out to sea stesdliy th-ough all the
flglit against the weather, have sighted
something. Even to thr.se sharp eyes the
.omething Is on.y ditk spot in the fog.
But he wades Into he surf as far is roan
may dare this night and looks with ail
his power.
Then he runs up the beach till he meets

Surfman Bishop of the Potunk station. To¬
gether they race hack and w tde Into the
Uumderiiig sea., yea! Something is there.

And something- on the bar of Quogue must

''out tiaro the fierce Ooston lights,_ burn¬
ing blood-red holes Into the fog. Nothing
answers from the sea.
Through the fug. pounding through sand

and surf, race two surfmen, one cast, one

WOne a.m.. and fighting toward each other
from east and west, are men hauling
lifeboats, men hauling wagons filled with
rapes and gear, men hauling a gun car¬
riage. miles of heartbreaking sand to cov¬
er, never a pauss in the hurry to -get to
the wreck.

The Crews Arrive.
Two a. m., and the crews of the two life-

saving stations meet. They have done
sucli work that ordinary men would lie
down and pant. But these men spin along
the beach as if there were no such thing
as weariness in the world. Quickly the gun
Is pointed to sea. though none can make
out the wreck in the' weather that has be¬
come thicker than ever. The long projec¬
tile with its smooth, snakey life-line at¬
tached to it. is run hem". Other surfmen
have been peering seaw-ard to ascertain
som" sort of range for the shot. Still oth¬
ers ha v.- ton sinking a sand anchor in the
frozen ground, that blocks and tackle may
be adjusted to it if the life-shot carries a
line across the wreck.
Bang! Into the darkness flees the pro¬

jectile and the line whirrs out behind it.
Then the slack falls into the sea and prac¬
ticed hands feel of it to learn if there is
any stir at the unseen end far away to
betoken that it has- gone true.
It looks as if these swathed figures were

fishing in the mad sea.a desperate fishing
with human life for the priro But the
fisherm. n have to give up. There is no
tug on the line. They feel U sagging off
heavily to leeward and know that it has
missed the hidden mark.

itA heavier charge is driven in. .f. /P®the emergency cartridge is used with the
lightest line in the service. Again the fish¬
ing, and again the line sags off leeward
with tho set of the current.

....Shot after shot booms out. Line after line
whizzes into the darkness. Never a line
ho'ds.small wonder when men are firing a*

something that they cannot even gilrnpse.
Yet out there in the grim pit of the sea,

whirling around the breaking ship, dy ng
men have seen three projectiles, with the
saving lines, fall within sixty feet of them
over the wreck; and, unable to stir to reach
them, have seen their chance drift away in
the waters again.
\ rising sea. mining and counter-m.ning

the very beach, weather dropping to zero.
3 a m.. and more men running to the spot,
dragging more apparatus.the men of Tiana
station, live miles away, coming to help.

Seventeen Life Savers.
Now there are seventeen. Can seventeen

get a boat Into that sluicing?"
"It Is sure death," say the baymen and

fishermen who have come to see and help.
..It must be done." says Keeper Hermann

of the Quogue station. The long boat Is
hauled and carried to the farthest edge of
tiie surf, almost under tho arches of the
breakers. The keeper takes the steering
oar tin' six strongest men take the thwarts
and hold their oars ready, and the rest of
the life-savers walk boldly into the water
til! it is up to their waists and hold the boat
with the bow pointing out, waiting for ever
the tiniest gap In that steady r&mpling of

WAgain and again they try to force lur
through, and again and again she sags
b-ick. or. caught by a great surf, drives hei
bow high in the air. spills the men out and
rolls bark on the beach, scattering life-
savers like so many matches.
Zero weather spray that cuts face and

hands and stings like a whip where it fa11"-
Half-past H a.m. and seventeen men still lu
the water, waist deep, with the lifeboat that
is hurled back every time It Is forced for¬
ward. Seventeen men fighting to get into
that sea that promises them sure death.
seventeen men who art i>aid $ 1 o.£> a week
by their country.
But now wreckage drives up and down

the beach, hurtling blackly in the white
foam as if it were being swung back and
fortii by a gigantic hand. Here drives a
spar twenty feet long with a splintered
and, broken so a point that slashes along
like a mammoth javelin; there speeds a
(iuarter ton of spiked planking, ploughing
like a locomotive in the hurrying swell.
Even the stout lifeboat would be split like
a scantling if the least of this wreckage
struck her.

,More and more of it drives in. Black
>al comes in with it. This sea is sofurious, so terrible in its strength that It

carries tho heavy coal along as if it were
cork, and spits tons of it along the sands.

Calling Fitjxn the Sea.
Six a.m. Fair t cries can be heard at times

like the calling of the sea birds far away.
But we on the beaten beach know that these
cries -ire voices of dying men, sounding
even above the grinding of the wreckage
and the trumpet of the storm.
I.iTe-savers rush Into the water with

!>-ivir;g sticks and prepare to throw them
should any sailor drift near. Others try
to l unch the boat, despite that turmoil of
wr kage, but fall back hclpiess.
T .ere is Ice over ail. It sheathes their

f i.-. s a I'd their shoulders till they look as
If they wore glass masks. Ice shines or
tlu.r boots and Ice tinkles from them witti
every motion.
T .. \ l ave been working now for more

than six hours; and still they work desper¬
ately snatching again and again at some
chance' of sea that promises an opening for
boat or man. A stranger coming on these
seventeen might think that the men out
there In the black sea arc their dearest
friends. Instead of being unknown sailors
of whom they had not caught a singleglimpse.

.Six a.m. and a lightening hi the gloom
that reveals a scene set for an old, old
and ever new sea play. Six hundred yards
off the beach, with waves running at her
like hounds, her hull necked white as the
laws of an angry wolf are necked with
saliva, «lt» the ship-faat on the boturn.

yet ever trembling and shaking clear to th*
tops of her tall masts.
Almost as It Is revealed, the great wind

shifts the scene. A wave arises In the
gloom, a crash outroars the storm, and
down, like great towers falling, go the four
masts headlong, with ^he seven black ob¬
jects on them that just before were men
and now are nothing.
Almost before the crash has died away

tho Lyle gun speaks again, and the projectile
carries Its line toward the jib-boom, where
three men are still clinging. But it is too
late. The stout spar Is breaking in its turn.
From the tyeaeh. the three, lying flat on It,
are s«en crawling face down toward the
forecatsle, raged at by the sea every Inch
of the way, and oftener under water than
above it.
Just before they reach it. a wave washes

over them, and when it has passed they are
only two. These two jumo for their lives
and reach a piece of the deck that is dash-
lug against the wreck. K breaks away,
and caught by some merciful current, rides
swiftly toward the beach.
A dozen surfmen run down to meet It,

with he'.vlns sticks ready. But two hun¬
dred yards away it stops and washes to
and fro. Swiftly the Lyle gun is brought
to bear and a roar of joy rises on the
beach. The line has fallen across the
wreckage.

The Life Line at Last.
It lies between the two men who are

thirty feet apart, each of them holding to
an upright fragment, and both completely
buried under the surf at Intervals. It la
plain that neither of them can reach the
line. The surfmen haul it in and Are It
again. This time It falls behind one of the
men, who slips down the post, still grip¬
ping it desperately, till he can reach out
behind him with his foot and draw it to¬
ward him. Then, regaining his place, he
makes It fast.
The surfmen pull it taut at once. He

throws his arm over it and starts to work
toward the beach. He loses his hold. He
snatches the line again. He works along
for twenty feet more. A sea rises green.
Down be goes.
"He's gone!" comes from the throats of

the men on the beach;
Straight Into the wild ae<a, straight Into

the whirling wreckage that now comes
faster than ever, with a heaving line tied
around hla body, goes a surfman Plunging
llko a spaniel, ducking past deadly drift-
stuff like an otter, tossed hither and thith¬
er like a feather, ever heading grimly into
his course again, he swims through the
havoc, dives deep, comcs up with the sailor,
and half swims, half tumbles back to shore,
till other surfmen, who stand shoulder d«.ep
in a chain of men. can seize the two and
snatch them from the white mouth of
death.
Meanwhile the second man has seized the

line and begins to work toward shore as the
first man has done. All at once he stops,
drops his arms, and sinks like a corpse.
Another form plunges through the surf.

Again the sea is cheated, for the surfman
catches the sailor and passes him to wait¬
ing hands. It was only just in time. The
sailor is to all appearance a dead man. His
flesh is blue.a terrible livid blue.all over.

How the Report Bead.
A few days afterward the keeper of the

Quoguo life-saving station sat at the table,
with pen In his brown fist, painfully com¬

posing his report t6 the government "as
in such cases made and provided."
"About 11:45 p.m., January 22," It ran,

"Surfman Crasher of this station and Surf¬
man Bishop of Potunk station sighted the
four-master schooner Augustus Hunt ashore
off this point. Crews from both stations
were at spot by 2 a.m., but boats could not
be launched and life lines were fired with¬
out avail. The wreck began to break up at
about 7 a.m., and eight men of the crew
were washed away and lost. Surfman Wil-
liam Halsey, jr., succeeded In rescuing Sec-
ond Mate George Eberts and Surfman

i Warner rescued a seaman, Carl Somers."

ART NOTES.

The Collier exhibition which opened on

Thursday in the Corcoran Gallery has
. ! proved an event of much Interest. It Is

one of the most comprehensive collections
of original illustrative drawings and paint¬
ings that has ever -been shown in this city.
If not in the country. In the field of decora-

I tlon and Illustration American artists have
j made their most individual contribution,
have been pioneers and Innovators. In
these lines especially they have exhibited
freshness of vision and Inherent capability.
They have followed no beaten paths, they
have worked In many ways, they have been
original but not arbitrary, free but not un¬
tutored. That great progress had been
made In the art of illustrating all were

' aware, but how great that progress had
been It needed sueii an exhibition as the
present one to properly demonstrate.
Changes are wrought so gradully that the
various stages of Improvement are not
easily marked, but looking back abruptly
great distances will seem to intervene be¬
tween the several stages. There was little

' In the crude wood-cuts found In the maga¬
zines of the sixties to suggest or give prom-

¦ Ise of the sumpiuous illustrations.ha!f-
i tones and color reproductions.which make
t more attractive the periodicals of our day.
t Photography and Improved mechanical

processes are undoubtedly partly account-
able for the change, but In larger measure
may we credit It to the skill and ability of
the artists themselves. Some one has said
with much truth that th« public today is
satiated with pictures.pictures in the news¬
papers, magazines and books, as well as on
the walls of galleries and shops.and yet it
is equally true that their very superabun¬
dance Is an answer -to the public's demand.
This is a restless age, but not an unappre-
ciatlve one; people tire qulakly of a poor
work, but are ever ready to» turn with en¬
thusiasm to a good one whlafh bears the
stamp of originality. Illustrations have
take nthe place of the genres of earlier days,
and answering to the craving for narrative
occupy a desirable middle ground between

Cruise of Big Floating Dry
Dock Dewey.

BUILT LIKE THE ARK

IT IS 600 FEET LONG AND 132
FEET WIDE.

Stands Forty-Two Feat Out of the

Water and Has Ho Rudder.

Steered by Hawsers.

(Copyright, 1906. by John Elfretb Watkln* )
Astounded by a monstrous thins rising

above the sharp, encircling horizon, pas¬
sengers plying the Atlantic this next month
or more will be prepared to believe that
some Noah or other has set out In his ark.
A vast red box of steel, BOO feet long. 134
feet wide and 42 feet above the sea. Is no
common sight to meet with In mldocean;
In fact. It Is an object never beheld before
upon the briny bllllows of any clime. Lev¬
eling their glasses at the cyclopean box
these astonished passengers may note, now
and then, that beings move, antlike, upon
its rim, or, should night fall over it, they
will see it aglow with electric light.
Here we have the most remarkable cruise

ever undertaken by a naval power. The
monster which we have pictured Is the
floating dry dock "Dewey," U. 8. N. The
smart little hero of Manila bay has had
among his namesakes scores of towns,
thousands of babies and tens of thousands
of pups or tomcats; but never sueh a
namesake as this has any naval hero of
earth been honored withal.
Some time ago Uncle Samuel awoke to the

fact that should the President get Into a
broil with William by Divine Right, or Ed¬
ward by the Grace of God, or some other
monarch beyond the seas, our Asiatic
squadron would have no place to dock on
the orient.
Of course at Hongkong anil Shanghai

dry docks have ail along been open to us,
but were we at war with any power neu¬
trality would bar the gates of these ship
hospitals against us. In view of nil this
It was determined to build at home a great

dry dock.not a stationary affair, sueh as

at most navy yards, but one of tne floating
pattern.and tow it to the Philippines.

Scoops Up Biggest Ships.
The largest floating dry dock of the world

was therefore constructed, the contractors
being the Maryland Steel Companv of Spar¬
rows Point, near Baltimore. The cost of
this engineering feat was a million

I and a quarter dollars. The contract
I required that the great box scoop
up and hold high and dry above the sea the
largest of our fighting leviathans, wlilcb

the picture alphabet and the gTeat works
of the masters. The chief function of a

decoration is to decorate; that of an illus¬
tration to illustrate, and yet both the pro¬
ducers and observers frequently over¬
look this fact. An Illustration may be
good without rivaling the painting ol
a master; each in Its own way may
be a genuine expression of art. That
this Is true only a glance at the Collier
exhibition will demonstrate. Maxfield
Parish's splendid cover designs are mani¬
festly decorations. Howard Pyle's Impres¬
sive paintings distinctly Illustrations, but the
art In both annot be suppressed or denied.
Indeed, when It comes to a direct question
of art it may be queried whether many
modern paintings will stir in the beholder
as keen a sense of esthetic pleasure or fur¬
nish as wholesome mental food as the works
of these two master Illustrators. And these
are only two of many. Jessie Wilcox
Smith's pictures of children are no less ar¬
tistic than they are charming, and A. B.
Frost's wash drawings show a comprehen¬
sion of the axioms of art as well as knowl¬
edge of human nature. There are, of course,
some works that arc not so worthy.pictures
which were produced for the passing hour
and are unworthy of lengthy remembrance,
but for the most part they are notably well
drawn, serious and sincere. It is a large
exhibition and there are many points of In¬
terest, but the surprise of the collection has
proved to be a group of life-sized portrait

j studies painted In oil by Charles Dana Glb-
I son. There are four In all.crude, unfinished
sketches, awkwardly put together and yet
so toneful and amazingly vital that directly
they must command attention and receive
respect. There is almost no illustrator who
has proved so large a stumbling block to
art students as Mr. Gibson, for his clever¬
ness has proved most elusive and to the un¬
initiated covered a multitudes of structural
Inaccuracies, but there is also none who has
more consistently demonstrated the value
of simple, terse utterance. George Gibbs
and Charles Livingston Bull, formerly
Washington artists, are both admirably rep¬
resented In this exhibition, as are also
Christy, Remington, Yohn, Smedley, Leyen-
decker, Reuterdahl and a score of others.
It will continue until next Friday, and will
undoubtedly-attract much attention.

M

* m
An exhibition of Indian photographs made

by Mr. C. F. Curtis is now being held In the
assembly hall of the Cosmos Club Through
previous exhibitions Mr. Curtis' work Is well
known In Washington, but it Is of sufficient
merit to bear repetition, and at this time it
Is supplemented by much that is entirely
new. and, what Is more, of Improved stand¬
ard. His portrayal of the Indians haB al¬
ways been good and ethnologlcally of great
value, but his compositions have not been
as consistently admirable, his prints as
genuinely artistic as they are now. The
walls of the gaUery are covered from floor
to celling with the photographic pictures,
and la the collection thirteen tribes are rep¬
resented. Some of the portraits are Btrong,
vital and well lighted, but -with a few ex¬
ceptions the general compositions are of
greater interest from the pictorial stand¬
point. These seem to Interpret better than
It would be possible for a single Individual
the lll'e and environment of the Indiana.
They are psychological, rather than ethno¬
logical; worka of art, rather than mechan-

art 16,000 torn. But the contractor* went
further and tt a capacity of J0.000
tons. whloh will enable It to float the
largest of the world's battleship* yet plan¬
ned. It contains 11,000 tons of steel plates,
held together by 2,000.000 rivets and painted
over by 190 tone of red lead and linseed
oil.
Just a word as to how It operates: In

form tt Is a box with bottom and two long
sides, but with top and ends missing; or It
might be called a trough rather than a
box. The bottom reeta upon great square
tanks eighteen and one-half feet deep
When valves are opened sand the sea water
Is allowed to rush in, the great trough
sinks until the floor is sufficiently below
water level for our largest warship to en¬
ter between the two protruding sides. Once
the vessel Is within, the water is pumped
out of the tanks and the great trough rises
until the floor Is well above the wash of the
sea. The ship Inside Immediately drains
dry, and its bottom, entire!)' erposed. may
be painted, cleaned or repaired. The side
walls, besides being BOO feet long, as stated,
are ft* feet high from the bottom. When
floating by Itself It draws but feet of
water, but when submersed until the depth
of water In its trough Is 30 feet, Its bot¬
tom goes 03 feet below the surface. After
Its completion this fall It was towed to a
point off Sulllvans Island in Chesapeake
bay and at the mouth of the Piscataqua
river. Here, during a series of successful
tests. It has been lifting; the heaviest bat¬
tleships of the navy and has been demon¬
strating a unique feature of Its mechanism
by which It can dock Itself. In other words,
It lifts its own bottom out of the water
while floating only upon Its great hollow,
buoyant side boxes. During all of these

I successful trials our naval officers were

, wondering how In the name of all that Is
holy they could ever haul such a mammoth
contrivance clear around to the other side
of the earth. Finally they decided upon a

plan, which is so remarkable that we can
dwell upon It with some little detail.

Thirty Men in a Box.
An expert tug master was first looked for,

and one was found In Capt. J. D. Wood of
Norfolk, Who has had a wealth of expe¬
rience In heavy towing along the Atlantic
coast. He will live on board the great box
until It Arrives at Manila, and up to the

? time he lands safely back nt Norfolk he
will henceforth receive $2.V) per month. He
will command the dock's crew of eight men,
including machinists, engineers, firemen,
sailors and electricians, who will stay with
the Dewey In the Philippines. En voyage
they will he reinforced by twenty-two
civilian sailors, to be discharged when they
reach Manila. Up within the hollow side3
oi tho great dock will be abundant living
quarters as good as on the best man-of-
war. In fact, the dock is provided with
state rooms for nine officers, not counting
the space for the crew. They will have a

complete distilling apparatus for making
fresh water and will be abundantly fed,
the usual ration allowance of 20 cents a

day being doubled to 60. The clvl'lan
crew will receive the very best merchant
sailor pay. When there are stops at port
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the crew will have aboard their small
boats, while throughout the voyage they
will be continually talking by wireless te-
legraphy to the three vessels towing them.
Working the wireless apparatus on board
will be an operator receiving $00 per
month, with rations and allowances, as well
as a free trip home after tho dock has been
delivered.
How Four Months Will Be Spent.
These men will live aboard the dock about

four months. They will handle the towing
lines and operate the pumps or electrical
devices which keep the dock dry. They

leal reproductions. "The Vanishing Race"
pictures a procession of bravfs riding in
single file, solemnly, stoically, Into the ob¬
literating darkness of a canyon; whereas "A
Point of Interest" shows three blanketed
Navajos seated on an eminence, in the full
glare of the sun, watching Intently some
far-away object. "Tanoan Water Carriers,"
women approaching along a woodland path
with the water jars on their heads, Is an¬
other interesting composition, and In the
same section the "Santa Clara Potters"
must come In for special commendation.
These are all uncommonly well handled.
Not too literal, but definitely explained.
Full of sunshine or darkness as desired, at¬
mospheric. suggestive and at the same time
convincing. They are not. as are unfortu¬
nately so many of the modern photographs
which lay claim to artistic proclivities, lost
In a mist of doubt, dim and uncertain, but
are vague only where sight would naturally
fall, and vigorous where the Interest is fo¬
cused. There Is one head of a Tanoan In¬
dian which is worthy of special note. A
young man with strongly marked features,
wrapped In a drapery of white, who, through
the photographer's interpretation, might
easily suggest a painting by Vedder. Mr.
Curtis has been making some intertesting
experiments in color photography, and dur¬
ing the past year has carried the process to
more satisfactory conclusions. The color
last year In most of the prints seemed thin
and crude, but now appears harmonious,
modulated and toneful. This Is due In part
to the Introduction of additional colors and
partly to more skillful manipulation of the
rather complicated gum process. A par¬
ticularly pleasing example In color Is a rep¬
resentation of a herd of sheep seeking shel¬
ter In the lee of a grass-grown hillock. It
is chiefly In browns and grays, low-toned
and sympathetic In rending.broadly treated

. and yet studied. As a whole" the exhibition
Is as much a demonstration of the artistic
possibilities of photography as the skill of
the photographer or the subtle personality
of the red man. It will continue through
the early part of the coming week.

*
* *

Miss Sophie L. Hormann, a well-known
painter of Munich, has been in Washington
this week. Miss Hormann has brought to
this country a collection of fresco panels
specially adapted for mural decorations
which she has produced within the past
few years. Some are reproductions of the
wall paintings In Pompeii and Hercula-
neum: others are taken from works by the
primitive painters, while still others are
original designs. They are produced after
the manner of the ancient frescos, but are
bound In metal and thus made both durable
and adaptable. They are the result of a
visit to Naples after a thorough course of
art study, and their object Is to preserve
and hand on the classic art from which we
are now many centuries removed. The
copies made 4n Pompeii have been declared
close Interpretations, and the painter has
come to this country with the strongest
indorsements from distinguished German
archaeologists and critic#. Her work Is
certainly unique and Interesting, her
process difficult but logical. She works, of
course. In the wet plaster, pressing her
color In, rather than on, the surface by the
use of hot irons. This gives It brtUlaaoy
and insures it permanence, but unless skill¬
fully handled, reeks rudn. To those who

will l>e permitted to play fames, bo*, fence
or enjoy almost any legitimate amusement
during recreation hours. There will be
plenty of room on the great floor of the
dock for a game of base ball, after the
winds of winter have gone and spring has
set In. Of course there will be practically
no stops, a longer continuous service afloat
than perhaps ever experienced In the navy
before; no band of music to lighten heavy
spirits as on a man-of-war, no large con¬
course of Jovial fellow sailors; but their odd
craft Is so big and flat-bottomed that she
will scarcely toss at all In the heaviest win¬
ter seas.
Harnessed together to tug the clumsy

hulk will be three giant naval colliers.th«
Glacier, Brutus and Caesar, under com¬
mand of Capt. Fullam. I". S. N. Each ol
these oonvoys will have Its own wireless
telegraph plant, which, with that upon the
do^k, will make it possible for nil four ves-
fi-Is to talk together at anytime. Instruc¬
tions as to handling the towing cables will
be flashed back and forth continually, as
the crew of the dock will be unable to steei
her. The genius able to construct n rud-
ever large enough to shape her course lias
not yet been found. Hence she has to be
held to her path solely by the towing powei
of her colliers.
The tow line will be a mile and a hall

long, and therefore the longest In marine
history. This great length was selected tc
guard against sharp strains from hc.»v>
seas. It Is made of three great m.inlla
hawsers twisted together and terminating
in steel cables.the latter the largest li
the world, excepting those of a few grea!
suspension bridges-. These steel cables arc

Joined to the colliers by pneumatic cush¬
ions breaking the pull caused by the wave!
and are held by gigantic steam towing ma¬

chines Just completed at Boston. These
latter. In a most Ingenious manner, tak<
up and play out slack on the hawser to
im>et the heave of the sea. The collier!
will carry sufficient fuel to enable their
to reach the Philippines without stopplnc
to coal.

Probable Fate In Hurricane.
How the expedition would weather a greal

storm Is variously estimated by naval men

West Indian hurricanes, such ns some¬
times sweep up the Atlantic In cold weather,
and the monsoons of the Indian, ocean. are

most feared. The Navy Department decldec
upon this plan of convoy after considering
the letting of the towing out to contractors
as In the case of the smaller floating drj
dock taken some time ngo from the Mary
land Steel Company's plant to Algiers. I,a
The towboat bill paid to the contractors foi
that expedition, covering only one-tenth ol
the route planned for the new dock. Is silc
to have been F2r>,O00 Rnd Insurance for th<
voyage 150,000 additional. The Dewey's In¬
surance, not yet announced, must be a tre
mendous item.
The new dock will be towed lO.oOO mile;

and It Is expected to make about W mllei
a day. If this speed Is kept up, the Lrlj
will cover three months end a half A
xirat it was thought that the dock could no

pass through the Suez canal and that I
would have to go to the Philippines by wa)
of the Cape of Good Hope, which wouli
have meant 3,000 additional miles, and on<
additional month. But after investigating
the matter the Navy Department discovered
that the great hulk can, after all, entei
the Suez canal without interfering wltl
ge.icral traffic. Very large tonnage due;
will have to be paid at the Suez, however
and the passage through the canal wil
be slow work.
The route commences with a quiet jaunl

down Chesapeake bay. which is left by the
passage between Cape Charles and Cap*
Henry. Thence a due eastward course it

have seen only the clumsy, commercial
copies of the Pompeiian paintings Miss
Hermann's frescos, with their breadth ol
treatment and delicate coloring, are a rev¬
elation Indeed, and that they have already
met with appreciation is testified by the
fact that they have been purchased and
given permanent place In three of the great
foreign galleries, one of which is the Dres¬
den. Miss Hormajin studied for several
years In Paris under famous painters, has
exhibited In the Salon, and produced in oils
and In sculpture some worthy works. Her
recent frescos, about thirty-live in number,
are now being shown In the Pennsylvania
Academy with the T Square Club's exhibi¬
tion, and have been promised to the Archi¬
tectural 1-eague at New York next month.
Miss Hormaim will probably remain in
America until some time In the early
spring.

The next meeting (which is tie third, by
the way) of the National Society of the
Fine Arts Is to be held on Thursday even¬

ing, the 23d, at the residence of Mr. ana

Mrs. W. A. Slater. The speaker will be
Mr. CharleB H. Caffin and the subject ot

his address "Some Tendencies of Modern
Painting." Mr. Caftin Is the well-known
art critic and writer, a graduate of Ox¬
ford, but an earnest and consistent advo¬
cate of American art, the autnor of "Amer¬
ican Musters of Painting." and' more re¬

cently of "How to Study Pictures," as well
as numerous magazine articles on kindred
subjects.

Mr. Richard N. Brook® has finished, this

week, an Interesting genre.a picture of a

Dutch peasant mending a spinning wheel.

It Is a simple but a comely little cottage
that Mr. Brooke has represented. The cell¬
ing Is low, the furniture simple, but plenty
of sunshine streams In through an open
window, and down on the floor by the old
¦man's side a little grandchild is happily
playing. Oft In one corner stands th«.
qual-nt baby chair and out through thi
window one gets a glimpse of pleasant
green fields. The old man Is very intent
upon his work, leaning over it with earnest
Interest; the child is apparently pleasantly
occupied and capable of self amusement.
There is npthing remarkable about the
ncene, no deep hidden meaning or dramatic
suggestion, but it carriers with It a sense

of peace and satisfaction. Like the paint¬
ings of the famous Dutchman, it seems

to interpret the spirit of home.

It Is generally underste>od that the Iat<
Joseph Jefferson's art .Election is to be

dispersed before the end of the present sea¬

son by the American Art Asse>claitlon In
New York, In accordance with an order
of his executors. Mr. Jefferson was botl
a wise and an astute buyer.he got pictures
that were pleasant to live with and yet
were valuable.and the sale of his collection
tmust prove an interesting event. He pos¬
sessed no less than eleven paintings by
Mauve, on* of which was shown at the
Parte Salon of '07 w»h the one In the
W&ggaman collection, which last winter
soM for *40,200. His eoileejtlon also in-
clodM a Rembrandt, a Reynolds, a Gains-

* *

*
* *

* *
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taken across the Atlantic to the Mad#Ir%
Islands, off the west coant of Morocco. A.
little farther northeast th# Medlteri anean
sea will be enterrd through the StraJta of
Gibraltar, and this great Inland body will
be traversed to the Sue* canal, near it#
southeastern corn«*r. After passing th#
canal the squadron will And Itself in th#
Red sea. between Arabia and Africa. Th#
Arabs from the eastern coast above and
bwlow Meres or the RgypMsns. A by.-Banian*
and Berbers upon the African shore will
cVnrbtlf-M have conniption fits when they
see the monstrous thing pass. Passing out
the Strait of Bcb-el-Marult* th- four era's,
will find themselves In the <>ulf of Aden,
and will proceed eastward to the Indlin
ocean. There will probably be a stop at
Singapore, at the lower point of the Malay
peninsula. Then, after going through th«
Straits of Malacca, the boats will pass up
the Vhlna sea to Manila and thenc to our
nival station at Olongnpo. reaching ther#
just about hi time for the Faster holidays.

Our Other Docks.
The acquisition of the Dewey Increase#

our number of floating naval dry docks ti»
Ave. The next largest In the world Is th#
steel dock at Algiers, La., which has a lift¬
ing capacity of 17.rMn> t*>ns and is. Ilka tit#
new r.no, pelf-dot king. Our only other steel
floating dock, now it Pensacola. Fla . but
formerly at Havana, has a capacity of 10,-
000 tons, but cannot dock itself. It cost

Then wo have small, old-fash-
ioned wooden Hotting doeks at Portsmouth,
N. H.. and l'ensaeol i. 1 That it Ports¬
mouth was built in IS.VJ. is of an ohs**iet®
pattern and has a liftwig capacity of only
1,900 tons. It originally cost over i* hI.ikiO.
and Is now unsuitable for lifting any naval
vessel larger than a dispatch boat. That
at Pensacola is of similar rie-lgn. cost 5U(1.«
&*.. and can lift only J.'JO tons.
The navy his als* sixteen stationary #»

"graving" dry docks. These are built upon
shore, generally of con.-rete and gra.i:t»,
their sides «beit>g formeil in steps which
form a concave trough for the hulls of
vessels to flt In. but yet leaving spn<e for
workmen. The end leading out Into th®
harbor has watertight gites like a canal
lock, and after the vessel Is floated Into
the dock these nre closed. Th** w;*ler is
then pumped out and the vessel is ready for
repairs. We have four of the-s at ttM
Brooklyn navy yard, three at Norfolk, two
each at Philadelphia, Boston and Mars
Island. I'M I.. on*' each at Portsmouth, -*.
H.; Charleston. S. and Paget Soun<l,
\V;i«h. The newest are of granite and con¬
crete, the oldest are entirely of granite,
some Intermediate types are of concrete

Two completed at Norfolk and New
York in 18><> and 1S»". are entirely of wood,
although costing over a half million apiece!
Then at-Philadelphia there Is an odd type,
built of borli wood and concrete, while that
at Pugrt Sound has a wooden body. but
masonry entrance. The largest of th«M
stationary docks, thoso nt Philadelphia.
Boston, Portsmouth nnd Mare Island, ar»

1 over 7.10 feet long. From this latest typ«

built of concrete and granite the ser1#®
tapers down to the old granite dock built
at Norfolk In 1827. which is only :i:S2 f«#t
long. Thus in less than eighty years th#
lengths of our dry docks have had to b#
considerably more than doubled to accom-
modate types of fighting machines grow In®
in the same proportion.
The Dewev's nearest foreign rival amen*

floating docks is the famous Bermuda, built
in England. It Is forty-live feet longer than
the Dewey, but has a lifting capacity of
3.500 tons less, or only 16.600 tons. Aus*
tria has a floating dry dock of 15,0"0 ton*,
caraclty; Germany one of ll.ooO tons

JOHN ELFRBTH WATKINS.

borough, a Heppner, a Lawrence, several
paintings by Neuhuys. Blomnters and
Kever, a number of examples of the I'.ar-
bizon school, a Couturcs. a Greuze, a Vollon
and others An elaborate. Illustrated cata-
logue. Is, it is understood, to be Issued.
The Cronler sale, which has just been

concluded In Paris, proved one of the most
sensational of recent years. In almost
every Instance the bids exceeded the esti¬
mate of the appraisers. A single painting
by Fragonard brought JtC.-l1 and $.'t0,400
was paid for a Watteau. The total of th#
two days sale was $1,000,09).

s

* *
Mr. E L. Morse is painting in wate*

colors an attractive little woodland land¬
scape. Four stalwart trees form an In¬
terference between the observer and an
open vista. Between theso runs a foot
path and through them sifts large patches
of golden sunshine. It is distinctly a study
In sunshine and tr*?es, and it has bien
rendered with p easant directness. Through
its decorative feeling It st.gsests a design
for stained glass, but through its painter-
like qualities a more serious study. Mr.
Morse has also almost completed an autumn
scene, which is specially atmospheric, color¬
ful and likewise attractive.

The Society of Beaux Arts Architect*
has announced Its Intention of founding In
New York a national scliool of architecture,
for the purpose of producing unity of pur¬
pose. and formulating a truly American
style. Just how this is to be done does not
seem quite clear, especially as the organi¬
zation has up to the present time quit#
naturally advocated the introduction of
French models and methods. The society
has, however, it is true, taken a wise and
timely interest in the welfare of American
architecture, and an Impetus has undoubt¬
edly been given to native production by it*
efforts to better existing conditions.

*
* *

In Chicago the anuual exhibition of art#
and crafts Is being held at the Art Insti¬
tute in connection with a comprehenslv#
collection of paintings by members of th#
Society of Western Artists. In New York
there is at present no special exhibition, but
in some of the dealers galleries there ar#
interesting little displays. A collection of
paintings by Mr. Chllde Hassan, is on view
in the Montrose gallery, and elsewhere a
number of Mi9« Helen Hyde's oolored print#
and etchings are to be seen. In Philadel¬
phia. after today, the T 8quare Club occu¬
pies the field alone; and In Boston Just now
the event of most Interest is <hc exhibition
Of Japanese water colors by Mr. Yoshld*
and his sister.

*
* * *

There has been considerable rivalry dis¬
played In the effort for possession of Velas¬
quez's "Venus and Cupid." whioh has re-
eently been placed on the market in Eng¬
land. several of the great public galleries
coveting Its possession. It was rumored at
one time that It would cume to America,
but it now seejns probable that It will go to
the British National Gallery. The trustee#
of the national (English) art collection fund
have offered $75,000 for It.
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